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Below  this  editorial  is  a letter  to  the  editor  of  the 
Varsity.  If  he  is  as  clever  as  1 think  he  is  he  will  print  this 
letter  on  either  last  Monday  or  Wednesday,  thus  making  the 
Toike  look  silly  if  we  claim  he  refused  to  print  it.  However, 
the  letter  was  sent  a week  ago  Tuesday  and  there  was  ample 
time  to  print  it  before  we  finalized  this  Toike  last  Saturday. 
If  when  you  read  this,  the  Varsity  still  has  not  printed  it, 
you  may  judge  for  yourself  the  honesty  and  devotion  of  the 
Varsity  to  your  student  affairs. 


The  Editor, 

Varsity  Newspaper, 
91  St.  George  St., 
Toronto,  Ontario 


Dear  Sir: 

1 would  like  to  comment  upon  the  calibre  of  the  Var- 
sity's reporting  (or  lack  of  reporting),  with  regards  to  rele- 
vant news  items  around  campus. 

Recently  (the  weekend  of  Jan.  21st),  the  Engineering 
Society’s  Tiddly  Winks  Team  shattered  the  University  of 
Waterloo's  record  of  56  hours,  and  established  a new  world's 
record  ol  67  hours,  of  non-stop,  non-sleep,  non-drup  tiddly 
winking.  This  all  took  place  at  the  Towne  & Countrye 
Square,  North  Toronto.  Four  players  who  went  56  hours,  are 
Barry  Corbin  (I  MPC),  Mel  Solmon  (I  APSC),  Bob  Osborne 
(I  APSC)  and  Doc  Lavelle  (I  APSC).  The  four  players  who 
went  the  record  of  67  hours  are  myself,  A1  Laucke  (I  APSC), 
Ken  Clarke  (I  APSC)  and  Paul  Zutautus  (I  APSC).  Obvious- 
ly, the  Varsity  has  little  or  no  interest  in  the  fact  that  the 
University  of  Toronto  hosts  a world  championship  team. 
Also,  it  is  obvious  that  the  Varsity  wishes  to  deprive  this 
knowledge  from  the  rest  of  the  University — but  does  the 
Varsity  also  discount  the  importance  of  the  Heart  Fund  ! ! ! 

The  team  sold  honorary  associate  memberships  at  the 
Shopping  Plaza,  with  all  proceeds  going  to  the  Heart  Fund. 
We  then  decided  to  do  the  same  at  the  University.  Since  we 
received  little  support,  from  the  students,  due  to  lack  of 
publicity  before  the  marathon,  we  felt  that  possibly  the 
Varsity  would  rectify  this  oversight,  by  making  it  known, 
i hat  the  team  would  be  selling  memberships  on  campus.  The 
Varsity  again  refused  to  publicize  this  effort. 

Since  this  world  championship  event  was  covered  by 
CTV,  CHUM,  CKFH,  CBC  (Sports  a Go-Go)  and  several  local 
newspapers,  it  is  difficult  to  understand  why  we  received 
no  coverage  in  the  Varsity.  Are  we  to  assume  that  the  Var- 
sity is  not  interested  in  aiding  a campus  group,  in  raising 
money  for  a worthy  charity  such  as  the  Heart  Fund? 

We  hope  that  you  will  print  this  letter,  and  let  the  Uni- 
versity population  know  that: 

1.  They  have  a World's  Championship  Tiddlywink  team. 

2.  Even  Prince  Phillip  recognized  this  marathon,  and  wish- 
ed us  his  best,  in  the  form  of  a personal  letter. 

3.  The  team  is  still  selling  honorary  associate  memberships 
on  campus,  this  week. 

4.  The  Tiddlywink  team  is  not  'MAD'  at  the  Varsity. 

Yours  respectfully, 

Bryon  Alexandroff  (I  APSC) 
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ELECTRICAL 
CLUB  NEWS 

The  first  annual  pre-study 
week  hustling  dance  spon- 
sored by  the  Electrical  Club 
will  be  held  tomorrow  night 
at  9:00  p.m.  in  the  Drill  Hall. 
It's  one  of  the  last  hustling 
dances  of  the  year  on  camp- 
us, so  all  ardent  hustlers 
should  be  in  attendance. 
There  will  be  plenty  of  girls 
from  all  the  Toronto  Hos- 
pitals on  hand  as  well  as 
tender,  cuddly  Potsies  and 
even  some  girls  from  U.C. 
The  Complete  Works  will  be 
featured  and  rumour  has  it 
that  the  L.G.M.B.  will  be 
leading  a gigantic  march 
from  Varsity  Arena  to  the 
Drill  Hall  immediately  after 
the  game. 

The  Annual  Club  Dinner 
will  be  held  next  Tuesday, 
Feb.  14  at  the  Ports  of  Call. 
All  Electricals  are  invited. 
The  cost  is  a meagre  $2:00 
and  the  bar  will  open  at  6:30 
p.m.  There  will  be  a surprise 
Guest  Speaker  and  plenty  of 
fun  for  all  those  who  attend. 


NEWS  THE  VARSITY 
WON’T  PRINT 


Skule  Cannon 


Dateline:  Mill  Building 
The  Research  and  Develop- 
ment Department  of  the  Toi- 
ke Oike  was  called  upon 
after  the  last  smashing  issue 
of  this  rag  to  run  a ballistics 
test  on  the  world’s  most 
famous  phallic  symbol,  the 
Skule  Cannon.  Unfortunate- 
ly, the  spies  for  the  "Let’s 
Make  Hart  House  Co-ed” 
girls  at  Whitney  Hall  stumbl- 
ed on  the  location  of  the  test 
sight  and  with  the  aid  of 
steam  tunnel  diagrams  sup- 
plied by  an  unsuspecting 
NC  Engineer,  and  armed 
with  both  cutters  and  a crow 
bar,  freed  the  cannon  from 
its  moorings  and  stole  away 
into  the  night. 

We  have  since  heard  that 
the  girls  plan  to  use  their 
newly  acquired  weapon  to 
gain  entrance  to  the  next  de- 
bate at  Hart  House,  and  to 
intimidate  some  of  the  soft- 
headed males  in  the  debates 
club  who  have  let  emotional 
slavery  to  women  replace 
their  normal  common  sense. 

i ~ * 

> SKULEBOOK  677  ! 
W/LL  NOT  BE 
AVAILABLE 
j FOR  PURCHASE  ! 
AFTER 

FEBRUARY  15  \ 
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The  President 
Reports 


Alex  Husick 


It  would  seem  appropriate  at  this  time  to  congratulate 
the  Mechanical  Club  on  winning  the  Engineering  Inter- 
course competition.  It  should  be  pointed  out  however  that 
a few  individuals,  not  necessarily  engineers,  went  a long 
way  to  mar  the  true  good  fun  of  the  B & W's  opening  cere- 
monies. The  Engineering  Society  will  provide  no  sanctuary 
for  those  individuals  and  if  caught  they  must  be  prepared  to 
pay  for  their  actions. 

Our  new  Engineering  Stores  are  now  properly  in  opera- 
tion after  our  move  and  providing  the  usual  photocopying 
services.  In  keeping  with  our  attempts  to  continue  efficient 
service  we  are  now  electing  the  new  Stores'  Business  Man- 
ager in  early  February,  so  he  will  be  properly  trained  when 
he  assumes  his  duties  in  mid-March.  Also  I would  like  to 
receive  some  letters  from  interested  students  with  their 
opinions  on  the  service  the  Stores  provide.  Do  you  feel  we 
should  expand  our  service  and  does  our  present  service 
really  fulfil  the  student’s  present  needs.  Traditionally  the 
Stores  have  always  tried  to  supply  the  demands  of  our  own 
students  but  due  to  rising  costs  we  have  appealed  to  stu- 
dents across  campus.  This  has  complicated  our  traditional 
position  and  accusations  of  becoming  a commercial-entity 
are  being  levelled  by  university  officials. 

Recent  executive  projects  are  a new  faculty  tie,  a new 
floor  and  ceiling  for  the  society  offices  and  our  continuing 
leberal  arts  lecture  series. 

The  Engsoc  executive  was  quite  proud  to  learn  that  our 
1st  VP  George  Biro  had  won  an  Athlone  Scholarship.  Best  of 
luck  in  England,  George.  Also  George  did  a terrific  job  of 
organizing  the  At  Home  and  in  choosing  Miss  Industrial 
Club  as  the  new  Engineering  Queen.  Special  thanks  go  out 
to  Evangeline,  Capezio  Shoes  and  Towne  and  Countrye 
Stores  for  the  gifts  they  donated  to  the  Queen. 

The  next  Toike  will  not  come  out  until  the  day  before 
our  annual  elections  (March  2nd)  and  will  therefore  only 
include  statements  by  the  Presidential  candidates.  Thus  I 
would  like  to  ask  all  interested  members  of  the  student  body 
to  walch  for  posters  of  regulations  and  positions  available 
in  a week  and  to  talk  to  present  members  of  the  Executive. 

At  a recent  Council  of  Presidents'  meeting  student  dis- 
cipline was  discussed  and  some  new  thoughts  are  under  way. 
I would  like  to  ask  interested  individuals  to  support  a re- 
cently formed  SAC  committee  on  the  subject  of  the  univer- 
sity in  "loca  parentis”. 

The  Engsoc  would  like  to  offer  the  LGMB  to  speak  on 
LSD  at  the  upcoming  Perception  show  in  place  of  the  other 
high  priest  who  seems  to  be  finally  barred  from  Canada. 

To  conclude  I would  like  to  refer  to  your  attention  Prof. 
Jones’  lecture  on  Feb.  11  in  Convocation  Hall.  Prof.  Jones 
is  always  a most  interesting  and  entertaining  speaker.  Final- 
ly I wish  you  the  best  combination  of  rest  and  study  that 
fulfils  your  needs  during  the  upcoming  study  week. 

Alex  Husick 


The  Royal  Canadian  Institute  which  has  been  holding 
weekly  meetings  since  1850,  has  arranged  for  Dr.  L.  E.  Jones 
to  present  a lecture  on  the  history  of  engineering  in  Canada 
from  1867  to  1967.  The  lecture  will  be  held  at  8:15,  Feb.  11, 
1967,  at  Convocation  Hall.  Both  admission  and  parking  are 
free. 

This  lecture  is  intended  to  interest  engineers,  engineer- 
ing students,  and  non-engineers.  It  will  present  our  heritage 
against  a backdrop  of  history,  profusely  illustrated  with 
colour  slides,  movies,  and  displays. 

Dr.  Jones,  well-known  for  his  1st  Year  Slide  Rule  lec- 
tures, Public  Speaking  lectures,  Grad  Ball  lectures,  Convoca- 
tion Comments  promises  that  this  will  equal  or  surpass  his 
1961  RCI  lecture  on  Calculating  Devices  — Ancient  and 
Modern  which  attracted  1400  people. 


THE  INSIDE  THE  STORY 
THE  CHARIOT  RACE 


Mech.  Eng.  7T0  Winning  the 
W.  C.  Chariot  Race 

BEN  AND  HER  EXPOSED  OR 
THERE  MUST  BE  A BETTER  WAY 
TO  GET  AROUND  FRONT  CAMPUS 

By  R.  L.  G.  M.  BOSSIN 

God,  alright  so  we’re  the 
chosen  people. 

Couldn't  you  choose  some- 
body else  for  a change? 


I was  walking  along  just 
minding  my  own, 

Leaving  the  Galbraith  on  my 
way  home; 

The  sky  was  blue  like  a sky 
should  be, 

When  suddently  I’m  looking 
at  a B.F.C. 

Button 

Staring  me  right  in  the  eye 
On  the  other  end  of  the 
button  there  was  a chest. 
Now  I've  seen  some  chests 
in  my  time 

But  if  this  guy  was  a girl 
he’d  make  Anita  Ekberg 
look  like  a boy. 

I looked  down  at  his  knees 
and  up  at  his  chin 
The  type  were  a razor  has 
seldom  been 

A bear  in  heat  looks  about 
the  same 

So  I called  him  a rather 
appropriate  name 

"Sir." 

But  he  told  me  he  was  in  my 
class 

And  since  the  Chariot  race 
would  be  starting  fast 
And  the  team  had  been  a 
little  depleted, 

I was  just  the  man  they 
needed. 


I said, 

Sir, 

It’s  not  me  you  should  get 
I’m  only  125  when  I’m 
soaking  wet, 

Two  drafts  at  the  Place  and 
I’m  on  the  floor 
I can’t  even  open  the  Hart 
House  door. 

"That’s  all  right,’  he  said, 
have  no  fear 

Youse  ain't  gonna  pull,  vouse 
the  charioteer.” 

Then  he  helps  me  up. 

I remember  the  chariot  in 
the  Ben  Hur  story 
With  the  scythes  on  the 
wheels,  the  steeds  and  the 
glory. 

Only  my  chariot  looked 
different: 

Sort  of  a shotgun  marriage 
between  a garbage  can  and 
a baby  carriage. 

And  in  Ben  Hur  the  horses 
didn’t  wear  BFC  jackets 
But  there  was  my  steed 
looking  cool  and  composed 
Pawing  the  ground  and 
frothing  at  the  nose. 


The  Engineering  Society 

is  occepting  applications 
for  the  positions  of 

MANAGER,  ENGINEERING  STORES 
ASST.  MGR.,  ENGINEERING  STORES 

Applications  must  be  registered  in 
Engineering  6T8,  6T9,  or  7T0 

Applications,  describing  qualifications  will  be  received 
at  RM  105  Mill  Building  (The  Engineering  Store)  not 
later  than  Feb.  14,  1967  at  5:00  P.M. 


We  became  great  friends. 
He  called  me  Ben. 

I called  him  Stench. 

They  stuffed,  me  inside  this 
apparition 

Where  I assumed  the 
pre-natal  position. 

Through  mv  little  window  1 
saw  the  LGMB 

Strike  up  Nearer  My  God  to 
Thee. 

Then  they  played  The  Saints 
and  The  Death  March  too. 

The  pistol  fired  and  away 


we  flew. 

Thompson  forgot  the  cannon, 
the  inept  bastard. 

We  bumped,  we  ground,  we 
slid,  we  rolled 

And  we  even  moved  forward 
or  so  I’m  told: 

And  after  forever  we  slid  to 
a halt 

And  began  again,  because  the 
start  was  false. 

But  there  was  no  harm  done. 

Stench  had  thrown  a shoe; 

And  I had  a sore  ass. 

Then  off  like  thunder  once 
again 

And  everything  — slam  — 
seemed  - ouch  - the  same 
Except  everyone  was 
walking  on  their  hands, 

But  they  flipped  me  right 
side  up  again 

And  did  I see  an  egg  go 
by 

And  hit  a government 
official  in  the  eye? 

Or  did  I merely  wish  it? 

Then  I looked  out  and  ahead 
of  me, 

There  wasn’t  just  a puddle 
but  the  whole  damn  sea. 

Now  I’m  a non-swimmer  and 
I got  the  notion 

That  that  thing  looked 
deeper  than  the  Arctic 
Ocean. 

Only  colder 

I know  how  the  Egyptians 
felt  when  they  looked 
at  the  Red  Sea, 

And  was  I ever  glad  to  be 
Jewish. 

Then  I heard  a lot  of 
shouting  as  we  slowed 
down 


And  Stench  made  an 
inarticulate  happy  sound, 
And  pulled  me  out  and 
hugged  me  to  bis  chest. 
And  half  an  hour  later  I 
regained  my  breath 
And  my  feet  and  the  memory 
of  the  things  we’d  done 
And  they  handed  me  the 
trophy  that  we’d  just  won: 
The  John  P.  Pott  trophy. 
John  P.  Pott. 

And  just  then  for  the  first 
time  I realized  the 
significance  of  that 
name... 

And  the  real  race  began! 

Well  the  chariot  race  did  me 
no  barm 

Except  I'm  here  At  Home 
with  a broken  arm. 

And  there’s  Stench  iust  over 
there. 

Hi,  Stench. 

Brought  his  girl  with  him. 
Ah,  what  a pair! 

And  we  is  friends,  as  the 
Till  we  reach  that  last 
Great  Chariot  Race  in 
the  sky. 

The  above  piece  was  com- 
missioned for  the  Skule  At 
Home  but  was  never  per- 
formed due  to  severe  censor- 
ship. The  form  is  that  of  a 
talking  blues,  which  allows 
the  poet  to  bugger  about 
with  the  metre  and  rhyme, 
however  he  sees  fit. 

The  characters  involved 
are  completely  fictitious  in- 
cluding the  gevernment  offi- 
cial who  got  hit  with  the 
tomato  and  the  author  who 
wasn't  there. 

( Really ) We  confirm  this 

— Ed. 

years  go  by 


Arrangements  have  been 
made  with 

Syd  silver 
Formal  Rental 

and 

Freeman  Formal 

Rentals 

To  supply  formal  wear  for  the 

GRAD  BALL  6T7 

Complete  outfits  $10.50 

Measurements  will  be  made 

in  the  Engineering  Stores  on 

Feb.  13,  14,  15  (Mon.,  Tues.,  Wed.) 

R.  LEE  SINSON 

President,  6T7. 

SKULE 

S-POINTS 


/ CAVE  BIRTH  12  TIMES 
IN  8 HOURS 


The  cold,  biller  wind 
whipped  my  rain  coat  as  I 
stood,  lost  on  the  street 
comer.  All  was  gone  . . . the 
government  had  burned  my 
draft  card.  My  girl  friend 
had  left  me  for  an  unem- 
ployed Polish  computer 
operator.  Just  because  1 
couldn’t  figure  out  how  to 
make  love.  Another  hour 
or  so  and  I would  have 
shaken  the  bed  too.  Then 
suddenly,  I saw.  ..  her.  The 
girl  of  my  dreams,  frying 
fish  at  an  all  night  ham- 
burger stand.  It  is  impos- 
sible to  describe  the  lush, 
lascivious  atmosphere  that 
surrounded  her.  Then  again 
maybe  it  is  possible  but  1 
get  sick  every  time  I think 
of  the  smell  of  codfish  oil. 

"Could  1 have  a hamburger 
with  everything?”  I subtly 
inflected  the  question. 

"Wat  cha  want  t'  drink, 
buddy?”  Her  voice  tinkled 
like  a chime  through  the 
acrid  smoke. 

"The  nectar  of  your  lips," 
I shouted  for  all  to  hear. 

"Ya  got  coffee,  coke,  and 
root  beer;  large  or  small.” 

I couldn’t  contain  myself 
any  longer.  I leaped  the 
counter,  whisked  her  into  the 


air  and  swept  out  into  the 
wide  challenging  world.  Ac- 
tually that  is  what  I tried 
to  do.  What  really  happened 
isn’t  too  pleasant,  but  I can 
say  that  she  weighed  195 
lbs.  and  stood  a lull  foot 
taller  than  me.  Tt  wasn  t 
pretty. 

However,  being  a part 
lime  social  worker  she  con- 
sented to  go  with  me  on  her 
evening  off.  My  world  be- 
came a fairyland  of  beauty 
and  hospital  emergency 
waiting  rooms.  1 collected 
twelve  jay  walking  tickets 
in  2 days.  I sent  her  forget- 
me-nots.  I had  amnesia. 
Then  the  big  night.  I pedal- 
led up  to  her  home  on  a 
rented  mo-ped,  polished  to 
the  hilt.  (About  7.5”  off 
ground  level).  She  came  to 
the  door  and  1 apologized 
for  waking  her  up. 

1 asked  where  we  could 
go,  what  hirsute  pleasure 
could  we  partake  of,  the 
world  is  ours,  my  mommy 
gave  me  a whole  dollar. 
Dejected,  I had  to  tell  her 
I didn't  know  any  all-night 
windmills.  The  only  on-r  I 
know  closes  at  nine.  We  set- 
tled on  Hippy  and  the 
Hunchbacks  at  the  Coeur  de 


Poule.  We  had  a rotten  time. 
Nobody  asked  us  to  dance. 
But  the  entent  between  us 
was  impossible  rainbows. 
We  both  switched  back  to 
Brylcreem.  We  both....  well 
you  know.  She  told  me  her 
entire  life.  How  she  ran 
away  from  home  when  she 
was  38,  and  had  to  give  up 
her  paper  route.  How  she 
worked  as  a blacksmith's 
helper. 

I told  her  how  my  life 
had  been  one  failure  after 
another.  My  wife  and  that 
“So  long  sucker”  note.  My 
girlfriend  and  Polish  For- 
tran. I still  don’t  believe 
that  was  his  real  name.  How 
1 was  caught  stringing  pa- 
per clips  in  a non-approved 
pattern  at  the  office.  The 
shame  of  being  failed  on  my 
driver’s  test  because  after 
a "Divided  Highway  Ahead” 
sign  I drove  in  the  middle 
expecting  less  traffic.  My 
whole  life  one  miserable 
failure  after  another. 

"I  can  change  that,”  she 
said,  sucking  the  last  bit 
of  milkshake  out  of  the 
corner  of  the  glass. 

"I  can  make  your  life  a 
success.  Everything  you  do 
will  be  perfect!!’ 


How,  how,  tell  me  pre- 
cious jewel  of  my  life." 

"Marry  me,  I'm  a sorce- 
ress in  thin  disguise.” 

I flinched,  the  very  thought 
convulsing  rfie  with  tingling 
shivers. 

“Yes,  yes,”  I screamed. 

“Yes  what?" 

"It  definitely  is  a thin 
disguise.” 

So  we  were  married  that 
night,  but  she  lied.  The  first 
thing  we  tried  wasn’t  a suc- 
cess. 

I set  on  the  edge  of  the 
bed.  Admiring  her  fuil  fi- 
gure as  she  put  on  her  ear- 
rings with  a staple  gun.  I 
was  nervous,  I could  tell 
because  I was  biting  my 
nails  without  taking  off  my 
shoes.  This  couldn’t  go 
on. 

Darling,”  I pleaded,  "Is 
there  someone  else?” 

"There  must  be,”  she 
cooed.  "By  the  way  how  old 
are  you  buddy?” 

"Forty-two.” 

"Aren’t  you  a little  old 
to  believe  in  witches?” 

The  cold,  bitter  wind 
whipped  my  rain  coat  as  I 
stood,  lost,  on  the  street 
corner. 


Engineering  colours,  the 
Athletic  "S”  and  the  Bronze 
"S”  are  earned  on  the  basis 
of  the  point  scheme  outlin- 
ed in  the  Athletic  Associa- 
tion handbook.  (Available 
at  Stores)  For  the  Athletic 
"S”,  fifteen  points  are  re- 
quired, and  for  the  Bronze 
"S”,  forty  points  must  be 
earned  over  the  four  years 
of  Engineering.  These  points 
are  allotted  for  contribution 
to,  and  participation  in,  ath- 
letics, both  interfaculty,  in- 
tercollegiate, managing  and 
coaching.  In  addition  to  the 
"S"  awards,  are  the  various 
'athlete  of  the  year’  trophies 
presented  annually  by  the 
faculty  and  executive  of  the 
association. 

To  be  eligible,  you  must 
file  an  "S”  — point  applica- 
tion each  year.  Applications 
are  presently  available  (and 
Handbooks)  at  the  Engineer- 
ing Stores  in  the  Mill  Build- 
ing and  must  be  filed  there 
by  February  15.  All  awards 
will  be  presented  at  the  ”S”- 
dance  held  March  3rd  at  the 
Toronto  Hunt  Club.  The 
dance  is  free,  yes  gratis!! 
Everyone,  athlete  or  not,  is 
invited.  But  again  remember 
— you  must  file  an  S-point 
application  immediately. 


GRAD  BALL 


TICKETS:  TWENTY  DOLLARS 

DRESS:  FORMAL  (SPECIAL  GROUP  RATES  HAVE 
BEEN  OBTAINED  FOR  TAILS  AND  CORSAGES) 

DINNER:  8:00  P.M. 


This  isn't  just  another  dance.  It's  THE 
dance  you've  been  waiting  for,  for  at  least 
four  years.  And  what  a Ball  it's  going  to 
be.  Reception  in  individual  class  suites 
will  begin  at  7 :00  p.m.  Dinner  will  be  serv- 
ed at  8:00  p.m.,  with  music  by  the  Jim 
MacDonald  Trio.  After  dinner,  the  ball- 
room will  be  divided  and  music  from  Ellis 
McLintock  and  his  Orchestra  and  the 
Midknights  will  suit  all  moods.  Bob  and 
Susan,  world  famous  singing  duo,  will  be 
visiting  the  suites  throughout  the  night. 

And  more  great  news.  The  Iron  Ring 
Ceremony  is  scheduled  for  March  14 
(Tuesday)  WOW  ! What  a week  ! ! 


Sincerely, 

Lee  Stinson, 
Grad  Ball  Chairman 
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THE  VILE  LIVER 
ALLEY  CAPER 


S-DANCE 

FRIDAY,  MARCH  3rd 


MISS  G. 


Little  did  I know  when  I 
answered  the  help  wanted 
advertisement  in  the  Rosi- 
crucian  that  I would  end  up 
in  the  torments  of  a fiendish 
plot.  The  ad  looked  so  inno- 
cent: "Tall  blond  with  long 
hair  wanted  to  help  in  a poli- 
tical coup.  Must  be  able  to 
ride.” 

I walked  confidently  into 
19  Dragon  Street  knowing  I 
looked  older  than  my  thir- 
teen years.  Suddenly,  out  of 
nowhere,  two  hands  grabbed 
me  "Thank  heavens  for  Sili- 
cone,” I yelled  as  I was  drag- 
ged into  a dark  room  and 
hurled  on  the  floor. 

"Gladtameetcha,”  a tall, 
thin  man  smiled.  "Hello,”  I 
yawned.  Suddenly  I realized 
that  this  was  no  ordinary 
man.  He  was  the  editor,  the 
supreme  letch,  the  ultra 
sacred  Manfred  Splendee. 
"Undress  please,”  he  ordered. 
"But,”  said  I,  "How  do  you 
know  I quality?”  “You  quali- 
fy,” he  said  cupping  his 
hands  in  joyful  memory. 
"Gasp,”  I gasped,  "Whatever 
for  should  I undress  huh, 
whatever  for  eh?”  "You  will 


be  our  fervent  hope,  our 
shining  star,  our  suffra 
gette!”  he  cried.  “O.K.,  you 
talked  me  into  it,”  I agreed 
and  put  down  my  African 
Hunting  knife. 

We  both  began  to  breathe 
harder  when  suddenly  the 
door  to  the  office  burst  open 
and  a handsome  white  ani- 
mal appeared  in  the  door- 
way. "Neigh,”  he  neighed  as 
I kissed  his  nose.  “What  a 
horse,”  Splendee  drooled  as 
he  fondled  his  ear.  The  horse 
winked.  I undressed  and 
soon  was  standing  au  natu- 
rel  in  front  of  both  of  them. 
"Choose,”  Splendee  said.  I 
mounted  the  horse  eagerly. 
Suddenly  we  were  off  on  a 
fast  clip.  "Where  are  we  go- 
ing?” I shivered.  “Yuk,  yuk,” 
yelled  Splendee  and  I found 
myself  leading  a charge  on 
Liver  Alley,  followed  by 
hoards  of  ugly  females  in 
dirty  sneakers  bearing  cross- 
es. Liver  Alley  was  a rich 
and  noble  battlement  which 
all  good  men  belonged  to. 
Splendee  had  been  ousted  on 
a charge  of  blue  and  white 
anarchy  — a most  serious 
crime  — and  now  resented 


the  fact  that  he  was  barred 
from  all  the  hollow  hallowed 
halls.  To  strike  back  he  mas- 
term  ined  a plot  to  let  hordes 
of  women  into  the  exclusive- 
ly male  alley  and  devaluate 
the  property  by  driving  the 
Liverallians  into  the  field  to 
starve.  What  foul  revenge!  I 
was  astounded.  Liver  alley 
was  one  of  the  bastions  of 
our  great  society.  But  what 
could  I do?  There  was  a gun 
in  my  back  and  a horse  at 
my  . . . anyway  I was  trap- 
ped. 

"Charge,"  we  yelled  and 
smashed  into  the  dining 
room  just  as  the  nobles  were 
dining.  They  dropped  their 
forks  to  stare  at  me.  Some 
yelled,  "Out,  out!”  Others 
grinned.  One  man  cried  in 
his  mashed  potatoes.  Sud- 
denly, from  nowhere,  hands 
grabbed  for  me  and  every- 
thing went  black. 

I woke  years  later  in  a 
Swedish  steambath  in  Hel- 
sinki. Heaven  knows  what 
happened.  On  my  left  hip 
was  a strange  blue  and  white 
tattoo  in  the  shape  of  a horse. 
It  read,  "Splendely  made  in 
Toronto”. 


I WAS  CORALLED  BY  FIVE  SOBER  ENGINEERS 


BUT  THE  ONLY  WANTED 
TO  HORSE  AROUND 

It  was  one  of  those  nights 
when  everything  seems  to 
be  closing  in  on  you  — cool, 
windy,  pitch  dark.  I was 
walking  along  a secluded 
promenade  near  v.c.,  when 
five  hulking  figures  mater- 
ialized in  front  of  me.  I pass- 
ed them  off  as  hallucina- 
tions, until  one  hallucination 
grabbed  my  left  arm  and 
pulled  me  into  the  bushes. 
His  breath  was  hot  on  my 
neck  as  he  beckoned  to  his 
cohorts  to  join  the  fun.  It 
was  then  that  I first  saw  on 
their  jackets  that  scrawl 
that  strikes  terror  into  the 
bladders  of  Artsmen  and 
Ralph  Day  — Engineering. 
Even  worse,  they  all  wore 
the  notorious  armbands 


which  have  caused  the  CBC 
to  balk  at  displaying  these 
men  on  "Sunday”;  contour- 
ed onto  their  biepes,  triceps 
and  forceps  were  the  inter- 
twined swirls  of  a six  and  a 
nine  (not  necessarily  in  that 
order).  As  my  captors  drew 
nearer,  I could  detect  the 
scent  of  Canoe;  and  I knew 
there  was  only  one  thing 
they  were  after  - a bath.  If 
only  they  had  used  Listerine 
too!  Half  terrified,  I lay  still 
until  I heard  one  of  them 
say  he  was  figuring  on  hav- 
ing a bang-up  party  that 
night  — then  I relaxed.  I 
finally  knew  that  the  bath 
had  been  only  a hoax;  what 
they  really  wanted  was  raw 
sex.  In  a short  while,  they 
removed  all  doubt. 

The  most  aggressive  of 


the  five  came  over  to  me 
and,  with  a flourish,  ripped 
off  my  skirt.  How  the  hell 
he  got  to  be  wearing  my 
skirt  I’ll  never  know;  but 
anyway,  seeing  it  there  made 
me  feel  right  at  homo  (sic). 
As  he  stood  there  resplen- 
dent in  his  jockey  shorts,  I 
realized  he  was  figuring  on 
horsing  around;  sure 
enough,  he  slowly  and  deli- 
berately started  putting  on 
the  rest  of  his  jockey  outfit. 
When  he  picked  up  the 
switch,  a wave  of  passion 
swept  over  my  now  quivering 
body;  I knew  I was  being 
taken  for  a ride.  With  un- 
certain lips,  I whispered 
hoarsely,  “Where  are  we  go- 
ing?” And  with  a coolness 
unmatched  even  by  J.C.M., 
he  replied,  "Where  else?  Buf- 
falo Raceway!” 


AT  THE  Inn-on-the-Park 


Held  annually  to  honour 


SKULE'S  ATHLETES 

Everyone  is  invited. 


(The  F ! dance  will  not 
be  held  this  year  !) 


This  student  discount  card 


>%  Off 

on  all  rentals  and 

10% 

discount  on  all  purchases 

It  also  means  Syd  Silver's 
• quality  • fit  • dependability  • service 

If  you  did  not  receive  a student  discount 
card  clip  it  from  this  ad  and  use  it  as  a 
regular  card.  For  those  big  important 
occasions  remember  Syd  Silver,  Canada's 
leading  name  in  formal  wear. 

Special  Group  Rates 
TUXEDOS  TAILS 


Sydij. 

Silver  1m  Formats  Ltd. 


500  Yonge  Street  83  Bloor  Street  West 
923*4611  923-1281 


CITY  WIDE  DELIVERY 


CORSAGES 
FOR  THE 
GRAD  BALL 


THE  PAULINE  FLORISTS 


MEMBER  OF 
F.T.D.A. 


1180  BLOOR  ST.  WEST 
531-3531 
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WINNER  OF  THE  TOIKE  OIKE  ANNUAL  TRUE  NURSERY  STORY  CONTEST 

- ANTWERP  AND  THE  VIRGINS 


Once  upon  a time  there 
was  a very  little  boy  who 
thought  he  was  a very  big 
boy.  This  little  boy  didn't 
want  to  play  with  other 
little  boys  his  age.  He 
wanted  to  play  with  old 
men  who  were  too  old  to 
do  anything  but  sit  around 
and  think. 

The  little  boy  wished  that 
he  could  think  about  the 
more  intellectual  things  that 
the  old  men  thought  about, 
and  so  pretended  to  be  one 
of  these  old  men.  Little  did 
he  know  that  all  the  old 
men  thought  about  was 
how  they  wished  they  were 
little  boys  again  and  could 
play  as  they  once  did.  Our 
little  boy  was  so  silly. 

Our  little  boy,  whose 
name  was  Atwerp  — or  the 
twerp  for  short,  lived  in  a 
land  called  Youtee  which 
was  ruled  over  by  a very 
powerful  and  good  mean- 
ing, but  often  naive,  group 
called  the  B.A.G. 

The  B.A.G.  was  a good 
government  for  it  wished 
to  please  all  the  people  all 
the  time  and  consequently  it 
formed  a diversification  of 
assemblies  to  deal  with 
every  citizen's  interests. 

Some  of  the  assemblies 
were  the  Body  of  the  Dance 


& Fun,  for  the  general  en- 
joyment of  all  the  Depart- 
ment of  Radio  Communica- 
tions to  spread  the  gospel 
of  the  Golden  Government, 
and  the  Varshity  a triweekly 
effort  at  mass  comunica- 
tions  on  paper. 

But  it  came  to  pass  that 
the  editor  of  the  Varshity, 
a man  all-knowing  and  wise 
in  the  ways  and  mannerisms 
of  the  people,  passed  into 
the  Other  World.  The  people 
were  sad  and  disheartened 
for  they  had  admired  him. 

But  the  B.A.G.  was  faced 
with  the  problem  of  filling 
the  vacant  position.  "What 
will  we  do?”  cried  the  King. 
“What  will  we  do?”  cried 
all  the  King’s  horses.  "What 
will  we  do?”  cried  all  the 
King’s  men. 

But  a minister  so  seemin- 
gly wise  and  informed  step- 
ped forth.  His  name  was 
Humpty-Dumpty. 

Humpty-Dumpty  knew  of 
the  little  boy  and  the  boy's 
aspirations  so  he  recom- 
mended to  the  King  that 
the  Twerp  be  appointed  as 
Editor  of  the  Varshity. 

The  following  day  an 
edict  issued  forth  from  the 
cannons  of  the  palace,  and 
a proclamation  was  made 
to  the  people  of  Antwerp's 


appointment.  And  the  peo- 
ple rejoiced  — too  soon. 

It  had  been  the  habit  of 
the  Country  of  Youtee  to 
forbid  women  to  enter  the 
private  washrooms  of  the 
men  of  the  country.  But 
many  women  were  disturbed 
at  this  inequality  and  Ant- 
werp fell  into  the  same 
category  for  Antwerp  had 
often  been  rejected  from 
the  men’s  room  because  he 
had  been  mistaken  for  a 
woman.  The  only  wav  to 
ensure  that  he  would  never 
be  rejected  again  would  be 
to  completely  integrate  the 
washrooms  of  the  country. 

Fortunately,  the  people  oi 
the  country  were  not  easily 
moved  to  anger  by  the 
childish  whining  of  a little 
boy  and  overlooked  the 
little  boy's  tantrum  for  they 
realized  his  acts  were  those 
of  the  small  mind. 

The  little  boy  grew 
frustrated  at  the  lack  of 
attention  he  was  receiving, 
and  plotted  in  the  deepest- 
part  of  his  minute  brain,  a 
way  to  draw  more  attention 
to  himself  and  his  silly 
ideas. 

One  night  while  leafing 
through  his  collection  of 
"He-Man”  magazines  an  idea 
entered  into  his  fragile  little 


head. 

He  would,  he  planned, 
criticize  the  Oldest  and 
Happiest,  tradition  of  You- 
tee — the  Seasonal  Autumn 
of  the  Virgins  — a yearly 
holiday  of  gaiety  and  festivi- 
ty which  was  organized  by 
the  Body  of  Dance  & Fun. 

The  truly  pathetic  thing 
about  Antwerp  was  that  his 
ideas  were  sincere,  for  he 
could  not  begin  to  see  the 
reason  for  anyone’s  enjoy- 
ing himself  on  such  an 
occasion,  for  as  I have  said, 
he  aspired  to  be  a little  old 
man. 

And  again  the  Varshity 
issued  forth  its  excretion. 
And  an  unsigned  editorial 
smote  bitter  and  undeserv- 
ing blows  at  the  Body  of 
Dance  and  Fun  and  criticis- 
ed the  intelligence  of  the 
people  for  partaking  in  the 
festivities,  and  for  enjoying 
themselves.- 

But  the  people  did  not 
overlook  the  noise  of  the 
little  boy  this  time.  He  had 
become  a nuisance. 

For  no  valid  reason,  he 
had  used  the  people’s  money 
through  the  Royal  News- 
paper to  criticize  the  peo- 
ple and  the  People’s  Society. 

And  the  anger  of  the  peo- 
ple grew.  The  King's  minist- 


ers were  stormed  with  pro- 
test. The  people  demanded 
the  punishment  of  this  little 
immature  upstart. 

And  the  King  issued  forth 
a proclamation  concerning 
a suitable  punishment  for 
Antwerp. 

The  Royal  Ministers  had 
sentenced  Antwerp  to  organ- 
ize for  20  years  a new 
National  Festival  — the 
Winter  Carnival. 

GRAD 

BALL 

LECTURE 

To  be  held:  Monday,  March 
16,  1967,  5 to  6 p.m.  Room 
192,  Mechanical  Bldg. 

Gives  all  aspects  and  ex- 
planations of  formal  dress 
(how  to  assemble,  cope 
with,  and  disassemble),  pro- 
tocol, protocol,  prowess  per- 
taining on  prandial  para 
phernalia,  speeches  (how  to 
give  and  receive),  how  to  be 
a fluent  fluid  mechanic,  etc., 
etc. 

Professor  Jones  also  tells 
of  his  portable  emergency 
Bit,  whereby  any  grad  or 
his  escort  can  be  assured  of 
expert  repairs,  on  the  spot, 
to  apparel,  male  or  female. 


THE  ENGINEERING  STORE'S 
2nd  ANNUAL  BANKRUPTCY  SALE 


Binders 
ACCO  Press 
Only  35c 

Yellow  Scratch 

Pads 

Only  19c 

"Quick"  Ink 
3 Colours 
35c  (Each) 

Higgins  Marking  Pens 
Regularly  39c 
Now  Only  1 5c 

Parker  "Arrow" 
Fountain  Pens 
51.35 


Lecture  Pads 
Wide  & Narrow 
Lined 
Only  35c 


Parker  "Jotter" 
Ball  Point  Pens 
$1.65 


Esterbrook  Pens,  Pencils  and  Sets 
Fantastic  Reductions  in  Prices  ! 
(We  re  Almost  Giving  Them  Away) 


Irma  is  Back 
Now  49c 


Drawing  Templates 
Fantastic  Bargains 


Clearance  of  Slide  Rules 
Straight,  Round,  Small,  Large 
Prices  from  Zero  to  Infinity. 


Essay  Paper  — Lined 
and  Unlined 
Only  35c 


200  Sheets  — Loose 
Refills 

Regularly  89c 
Now  75c 


Wiff  n'  Poof  Games 
(All  7 of  Them) 

10%  Off 


PLUS:  The  fastest,  most  efficient  Photocopying  Service  on  compus 
ridiculous  price  of  2 copies  for  15c, 

(Special  group  and  volume  discount  prices  given  — reluctantly). 


guaranteed  good  quality  reproductions  — for  a 
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SO 

eo  The  Association  of  Professional  Engineers  of  Ontario  commends  this  Centennial  Project  to  all  students  ond  their  friends  


"CANADIAN  ENGINEERING— A CENTURY  OF  ACHIEVEMENT" 

L.  E.  Jones,  B.Sc.(C.E.),  M.A.Sc.,  Ph.D.,  C.Eng.,  P.Eng. 

Professor  of  Mechanical  Engineering,  University  of  Toronto 
Profusely  illustrated  with  colour  slides,  colour  movies,  and  displays 
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Royal  Canadian  Institute 
Centennial  Lecture  Series 
8:15  p.m.,  Saturday,  Feb,  1 1,  1967 
Convocation  Hall 
Admission  and  parking  free 

1867  1967  1867  1967  1867 


SPORTOIKE 


Once  again  this  year  Skule 
jocks  will  get  together  for 
the  Annual  S-DANCE  and 
carry  off  a large  number  of 
trophies,  steins,  letters,  tic- 
pins  and  a myriad  of  other 
awards.  An  outline  of  these 
awards  can  be  found  in  the 
Athletic  Association  consti- 
tution which  can  be  picked 
up  in  the  E n g i n e er  i ng 
Stores.  All  p a r t i c ip  a nts 
should  fill  out  the  forms 
available  in  the  Store  and 
place  them  in  the  boxes  (bal- 
lot boxes,  stupid)  in  the 
Stores.  These  forms  must  be 
in  before  Feb.  15th  so  that 
all  award  winners  can  be 
selected  before  the  S-DANCE 
to  be  held  on  March  4th. 
Do  it  now! 

BASKETBALL 

Sr.  Engineering  got  off  to 
a bad  start  this  year  but 
have  been  victorious  in  their 
last  two  outings  and  if  this 
resurgence  continues  could 
easily  make  the  play-offs 
Coach  Larry  Derocher  has 
been  drilling  the  team  regu- 
larly and  some  of  them 
aren’t  even  fat  anymore. 
Guards  Arn  Slakys  and  Keith 
McKenzie  have  provided 
most  of  the  scoring  punch 
while  Ted  Swanston  and  Rik 
Sappala  have  taken  over  the 
rebounding  chores  since  a 
knee  injury'  forced  the  retire- 
ment of  Viido  Woorang.  In 
their  latest  outing  they  up- 
set second-place  Vic  37-32  as 
Arn  Slekys  pumped  in  11 
points. 

The  Juniors  meanwhile 
are  the  class  of  the  Second 
Division  and  are  certainly 
destined  for  a play-off  spot. 
Cord  Komer  and  Austria 
Leipa  have  been  doing  most 
of  the  scoring  for  the  Juniors 
and  if  their  fine  play  cont- 
inues they  could  upset  some 
of  the  first  Division  teams 
when  play-off  time  rolls 
around. 


VOLLEYBALL 

In  the  Interfaculty  Volley- 
ball league  it's  the  same  old 
story.  The  Engineers  are  vir- 
tually indestructible.  Coach 
John  Vinklers  has  had  little 
difficulty  in  directing  the  Sr 
squad  to  their  perennial  first 
place  positions.  Veterans 
Tony  Onno,  Moose  Seman- 
ouskia,  Rick  Seppala  and 
Olis  Cajanek  are  back  again 
to  strike  terror  into  the 
hearts  of  opposing  teams 
and,  have  been  aided  by 
rookies  Austria  Leipa  and 
Wayne  Benneot.  The  play- 
offs will  be  taking  place  this 
week  and  no  doubt  the  Sif- 
ton  Trophy  will  return  to 
Skule. 

Eng.  I have  also  come  up 
with  a strong  effort  this  year 
and  should  be  the  dark  hor- 
ses in  the  playoffs. 

HOCKEY 

Jr.  Skule 

With  the  training  tech- 
nique imported  from  the 
Japanese  National  Team, 
Coach  Roy  Hori  has  had 
great  success  with  the  Junior 
squad.  They  hold  down  first 
place  in  the  3rd  division  with 
a record  of  7 wins  in  as 
many  games.  They  may  lack 
the  talent  needed  to  compete 
with  the  1st  division  teams 
but  they  have  great  team 
spirit  which  may  be  suffi- 
cient to  overcome  this  defi- 
ciency and  pull  an  upstart 
win  in  the  playoffs.  If  the 
senior  team  gets  off  their 
asses,  we  may  have  an  all- 
Skule  final  for  the  first  time 
in  6 years. 

Some  of  the  more  product- 
ive Juniors  have  been  Dan- 
ny Higashi,  Ross  Maloney, 
Bill  Watts,  and  Doug  Me 
Callum.  The  outstanding 
members  who  have  success- 
fully kept  the  opposition 
from  scoring  are  Pjil  Gra- 
ham, Boomer  Webster  (???) 
and  goalie  Bruce  Sweet. 


Sr.  Skule 

The  Seniors  have  started 
to  practice!  This  is  a warn- 
ing to  the  rest  of  the  league 
to  beware  of  the  rejuvenat- 
ed Skule  squad.  At  this  time, 
we  are  in  the  4th  place  (last 
playoff  spot)  and  still  have 
a chance  to  take  first  place. 
The  potential  and  talent  is 
there  but  lack  of  spirit  (and 
practice)  by  some  of  the 
members  have  caused  us  to 
lose  some  very  close  games. 
However,  the  team  seems  to 
be  uniting  once  again  and 
the  increase  in  attendance 
at  practices  clearly  indicates 
that  better  times  are  on  the 
way. 

Another  contributing  fact- 
or for  the  poor  showing  so 
tar  has  been  the  lack  of  scor- 
ing from  the  ‘veterans’  Craig 
Simpson,  Glen  Katsuyama, 
Ron  Arends,  Doug  Smith, 
and  Ian  O’Grady.  The  mem- 
bers who  have  been  doing 
most  of  the  scoring  has  been 
the  line  of  Don  Treen,  Dave 
Snowball  and  Bill  Leonard. 
Paul  Sheldon,  John  Hood 
and  Rick  Lint  have  been 
playing  well  defensively. 

WATER  POLO 

For  another  year,  Engine- 
ering has  been  dominating 
Interfaculty  water  polo.  Led 
by  Dirty  Gord,  Stretch  Woods 
and  Ricochet  Rod,  Eng  I 
trounced  the  Lawyers  7 - 5 
in  the  last  game.  Jim  (The 
Funnel)  Parker  was  spared 
in  goal  from  the  beanball 
blasts  of  Filthy  Frank  Felkai 
by  the  phenominal  play  of 
marvelous  (just  ask  him) 
Mary  Cbapelle  on  defence. 
Replenishing  the  depleted 
learn  of  last  year  are  S.  G.  S. 
Skeaff,  Io  (the  Bomb) 
Puhm,  Tom  Pilsbury,  and 
Gentle  Cliff  (drop  over  any 
time).  Jim  Leitch  also  plays. 
The  team  is  now  just  one 
point  behind  Vic  - ecch  and 
are  well  ahead  of  all  other 
competition. 


SEX,  PERVERSION,  LEWDNESS  AND  HOW 
THEY  PERTAIN  TO  CLASS  ETCHING 


OR  NEWS  OF  ENGS0C  ELECTIONS. 


Nominations  for  the  fol- 
lowing Engineering  Society 
positions  will  be  received  at 
the  Engineering  Society  Of- 
fices (the  Stores,  Rm.  105, 
Mill  Building)  beginning  on 
Thursday,  Feb.  16,  and  clos- 
ing on  Friday,  Feb.  17  at  4:30 
p.m.: 

President  of  Engineering 
Society  from  6T8; 

First  Vice-President  from 
6T8; 


Second  Vice  President 
from  6T9; 

Treasurer  from  6T9; 

Secretary  from  7T0; 

Debating  Society  Chairman 
6T8  or  6T9; 

Director  of  Publicity  and 
Publications  6T8  or  6T9; 

Director  of  Professional 
Relations  from  6T8; 

External  Affairs  Represen- 
tative (2),  one  from  6T9,  one 
from  6T8,  i.e.  a fourth  year 


chairman  and  third  year  rep.; 

S.A.C.  Representatives  — 
lour  from  6T8,  6T9  or  7T0. 

Blue  and  Gold  Chairman 
from  6T8  or  6T9; 

Chairman  for  each  of  Fed- 
erated Clubs:  from  6T8  — 
President  of  6T8,  Vice  Presi- 
dent of  6T8,  Sec.-Treas.  of 
6T8,  Presiden.  of  6T9,  Presi- 
dent of  7T0; 

Athletic  Association  Chair- 


I  ??LONELY??DEJECTED??SEX-STARVED??  | 

i COME  to  the  1st  onnuol  ELECTRICAL  ENGINEERING 

HUSTLING  DANCE 

featuring  the  complete  works,  whipping  thousands  of 
nubile  virgins  into  a frenzy. 

ot  the  DRILL  HALL  119  ST.  GEORGE  ST. 

iil 

9 p.m.  till  12:30 

GIRLS  50c  — GUYS  75c 

| j 

MECHANICAL 
CLUB  NEWS 

Twice  In  3 Years  ! ! ! 

Mechanical  Monster  Wins  Again 

Special  to  the  Toike:-  Feb.  4,  1967 

For  the  second  time  in  three  years  the  Mechanical 
Monster  has  won  the  Engineering  chariot  race. 

During  the  Cannonball,  members  of  that  dastardly  cri- 
minal organization  C.H.E.M.I.C.A.L.  absconded  with  the 
monster  and  held  it  prisoner  in  the  New  College  dungeon. 
After  intensive  investigation,  the  man  from  M.E.C.H.A.N.I.- 
C.A.L.  discovered  its  whereabouts  and  rescued  it  from  that 
other  disreputable  group. 

With  superior  methods  he  then  persuaded  the  gruesome 
guys  from  G.E.O.L.O.G.Y.  to  surrender  only  minutes  before 
the  race  was  to  start.  The  poor  monster  suffered  major  in- 
dignities in  the  hands  of  G.E.O.L.O.G.Y.,  having  been  forced 
to  swallow  pounds  of  grease  and  bushels  of  entrails,  chicken 
legs,  and  fish  heads  and  tails  and  having  been  distastefully 
smeared  with  yellow  paint.  With  a great  fury  of  activity  the 
monster  appeared  at  the  starting  line  and  gloriously  crossed 
the  finish  line  in  such  a manner  as  to  be  presented  with  the 
winner’s  cup,  the  Jerry  P.  Potts  Trophy. 

The  Mechanical  Club  wishes  to  express  its  thanks  to  the 
class  of  7T0,  led  by  Warren  Bowes,  for  their  winning  effort; 
to  the  staff  of  the  Mechancal  Building  (especially  Mr.  Bob 
Beaumont,  Mr.  Dick  Simpson,  and  Mr.  Frank  Kilt)  for  their 
aid  in  getting  the  chariot  to  the  race  on  time. 

The  class  of  7T0  also  recruited  a charming  young  lady  to 
ride  the  Engineering  chariot  in  the  Blue  and  White  race. 
Her  name  is  Ellen  Derry  (I  VIC)  who  has  displayed  her 
superior  intellect  (W.R.T.  other  Artsies)  by  associating  with 
Mechanicals  and  by  offering  her  services  to  the  Engineering 
ing  Society. 


SMOKER: 

To  be  held  March  3,  at  the  Ports  of  Call,  8 p.m.  to  1 a.m. 
Refreshments  will  be  provided  at  subsidized  rates.  Staff  and 
graduates  are  invited.  Admission  is  only  $1.00.  Tickets  are 
available  from  class  reps. 

HOCKEY  TOURNAMENT: 

To  be  held  after  the  smoker;  2:30  a.m.  - 4:30  a.m.  Every- 
one is  expected  to  support  his  (or  her)  class  team  in  com- 
petition for  the  Mechanical  Club  Hockey  Club  Tournament 
Trophy.  (As  well  as  a special  prize  for  the  winners).- 


man  from  6T8. 

More  information  can  be 
obtained  by  dropping  into 
the  Engineering  Stores. 
Rules,  regulations  and  en- 
couragement are  readily 
available  there.  Do  not  be 
timid— the  Eng.  Soc.  offers 
much  to  those  who  are  keen- 


ly inclined.  Call  928-2915-6-7 
for  even  more  information. 

Campaign  Week  will  be 
from  Feb.  27  to  March  2 and 
Elections  will  be  on  Friday, 
March  3.  All  this  is  the  week 
after  study  week  but  nomi- 
nations have  to  be  in  now. 
Get  keen,  eh? 
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Controry  to  popular  belief  this  Sunday  is  not  the  312th.  anniversary  of  the  Moors  invading  Alberta, 
nor  is  it  the  second  anniversary  of  Claude  Bissel's  Bar  Mitzvah, 
as  a matter  of  fact  it's  not  even  Shirley  Temple's  birthday. 

WHY  IT'S 


And  what  is  Heart  Sunday?,  you  ask  (you  inquisitive  little  devil  you). 

Heart  Sunday  is  an  opportunity  for  us  U of  T students  to  contribute  to  Heart  research  without  spend- 
ing a nickel;  now  that's  o good  deal  if  ever  you  heard  one,  eh? 

Only  two  hours  of  your  time  (you  spend  that  long  waiting  to  find  a book  that  isn't  in  the  library)  will 
provide  money  urgently  needed  by  the  Heart  Foundation. 


• The  Heart  Fund  counts  on  us  for  $20,000.  (Thai’s 
1000  students  worth.) 

• Transportation  provided. 


• For  more  info  call: 

St.  Michael’s  Rosemary  Bradv  923-2729 

Phys.  & Occup. 

Therapy  Pal  ChaPman  923-0674 

New  College  Dave  Gray  928-2469 

Engineering  Mien  Bruce  928-2916 

Music  Phil  Jarmon  928-3462 


• Coffee,  donuts,  music,  and  etc.  at  New  College. 

• A cheap  means  of  helping  a truly  worthwhile 
project. 


Medicine 

Simon  Col  la  

636-0832 

Victoria 

Ted  Duncan  

787-8302 

Trinity — 
St.  Hilda’s 

Janice  Carter  

928-2775 

Trinity 

Dave  Adamson  

928-2517 

Nursing 

Nancy  Fewings  

421-7603 

Alpha  Phi 

Mary  Carmichael  ...... 

HU  1795 

This  space  provided  in  the  interest  of  student  activities 
and  heart  research  by  the  Engineering  Alumni  Association, 
representing  over  10,000  Skule  graduates. 
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